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A long, long time ago, there was a curious young 
dragon who dreamed of becoming a great warrior. 

His name was Basmi.

One day, Basmi was playing with two friends, Toto 
and Cora, pretending they were great dragon warriors. 
Suddenly, they heard a groan coming from a nearby cave. 

	Toto and Cora jumped and looked around in fear.
	Only Basmi stepped forward. “Who’s there?” he demanded.
“Omodo. I am a great dragon warrior,” came the reply.

“OOWWWWW…AUUUG... OUCH...O
OOOOOHHHH...”



	Basmi was excited. He had always 
 wanted to meet a great dragon warrior.

	He rushed towards the cave, 
	but Toto and Cora held him back.

“Be careful!” warned Toto. 

“We shouldn’t talk to strangers,” said Cora.

“If you’re a great dragon warrior, why are you hiding 
	in a dark cave?” Toto shouted at the cave.

“I was injured in a great battle. I am recovering 
	from my injuries. I will die if sunlight touches me,” 
	Omodo said.



	Thrilled, Basmi said, “Oh, great dragon warrior Omodo, 
	 let me be your disciple. Let me serve you. Let me bring 
	you medicine or food.”

“Please get me a little mountain spring water,” said Omodo.

“At once, Master!” Basmi said.

“Don’t go!” Toto urged. 
“You’ll be travelling a long, 
	 long way to very strange places.” 

“It could be dangerous,” said Cora.

“Danger doesn’t scare dragon warriors,” 
	Basmi declared. 

	Having said so, Basmi removed 
	twigs and leaves from a forest trail 
	to make a runway.






